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Mountains/ formed by a rock the size of a large house which has fallen from above, across the ravine, and made a natural arch above the track.
Three miles beyond the c Gate' the track leaves the bed of the Hejjan and zigzags a thousand feet up to Wasil. The ravine itself gets steeper and more encumbered with boulders toward its source, high up between the heights of Safaan and Masar.
Wasil is a collection of stone huts for travellers, some market-booths, which are occupied on Saturdays, and a small hamlet of tall towers dominated by the local chief's stronghold, with loopholes and pinnacles picked out in white.
The settlement stands 4200 feet above sea-level, on a lofty spur that runs down from the commanding heights of Masar and divides the Hejjan from its tributary, the Howeib.
To the traveller from the coast, Wasil gives the first typical view of the Yamen highlands. Far below, to the west, stretch the foot-hills toward Hajeilah and tawny plains, half veiled in violet haze, beyond which rise the rugged heights of Bura against a pale, hot sky.
From the coffee-house at Wasil one can throw a stone into Wadi Hejjan, where caravan-donkeys look the size of mice, and sheer from the Hejjan, blocking out the northern sky, rises the gigantic scarp of Safaan. Along its upper heights are terraced fields and guardian towers, with here and there a village perched on some salient crag. So abrupt is that stupendous slope that it looks as if an incautious husbandman might fall off his field, to crash into the Hejjan thousands of feet below.
Close at hand are the precipitous heights of Masai?, that seem ready to fall on Wasil. It gives one a crick